
MY LASSIE.

' wS ye km wba say heart bsodn Atar,
, bonny erne era brinj rn cheer?

2a Uhr irrar aoth com aarIf7 dainty Lassiel

Ify lasrie a I read the seli-ter- ne book.
As tofdUier w sit in tb inrl nook;
iitM gis tn roony s lovin' look

My bonny lanie!
My lassie is U ttls an' I am tall
Lite's tals she's beginnln. while X kra it all;

nt togither v bark to the Masters call. I an' my lassdei

Hf 1ais U winsome (an sonry as veil).
An' 1 1ot her mora than ray tontrae can tall;
1 pray that we ling mar togither dwell

I an' my lassie!

Tot rbe's my sin wee dsntfe, ye see.
An thatS why she's drar to me;
IXar Lord may we baith Thy glory e

I an' my lassie!

Good HocazKcarisa.

ON THE CALIENTE TRIAL

N their weary journey
across the barren
mea t he travelers had
suddenly come to ft
halt. What they had
dreaded from the
time they had left
the stage-roa- d station
and set out on the

trail had come to pass and they were
wore distressed. Bad water and the
insufferable heat of the desert had
stretched Big Bunster out on his blan-
kets, and he was talking about his
mother and asking the others to break
the news to her gently.

Bunster had not felt well when they
left Flagstaff, but, like the well-meanin- g

youna idiot that he was, he per-
sisted in facing the dangers of the trial
with the other. So. as he grew less
steady on his burro and the fever
took a firmer hold upon his big, lazy
body, his head drooped lower over the
pommel, and Jim Yost, the guide and
the only man of the whole six of them
who really knew what danger the big
fellow was in, determined to call a
halt.

"I don't want to see him die in his
addle." Jim said in a whisper to

Zach Rawlns, and unless we kin git
him inter more comfortable ehape,
he'll croak afore sundown."

So they paused in the shade of a
mass of rocks, piled up in the fashion
the Titans had of doin things iri the
days when the Grand Canon of the
Colorado was young. And they were
mightily jtlad to rest there, for to be
stared out of countenanre all day
long by such a sun as only the great
desert knows is enough to drive a
man a long way toward a shad spot.

Big Bunster felt easier, but he knew
he would die, he said, unless he could
get a sip of decent water. lie raw
clearly enough that that was im-
possible, and so, in his lazy way, he
was letting go of the strings of life.

"Don't wait for me to die, boys,"
he said: "keep along on your way or
you will all drop down as I have
done. I alwavs was rather slow, and
T Vast a T vaLa mv vim..a. vw can ss uau J J v 1 I J t ' u j uj iti.Don't stop for me." Then he looked
op into Zach Rawlins' face and smiled
one of the queerest, ghastliest
smiles Zach bad ever Keen. And
then Zach, who was the best and
truest friend Big Bunster ever had,
stuck his heels in the sand, and said it
was a beastly shame that such a good
fellow should come to such an end.
He wanted to know why their miser-
able guide had led them so far out of
the way, why they were here, forty
miles from nowhere, nnd why theguide
had promised to find a spring when
he had known nothing of itsexisteme,
and why. in the name of all that wad
holy, something could not be done.

"W;il, yer needn't git po cursed
riled." rasped out the grim Yost.
"Nuthin can be did now. We can't

no further, or your man'Il dropS5 as that make skin thar. A.-- it
is be stands some show. We'll strike
Calient e Trail afore dusk, when it
gets cooler. It's right over thar." and
the rugged Yost pointed withaknotty
forefinger across a white expanse over
which lines of heat were quivering as
if the very air writhed under the piti-
less fire from on high.

"What good will it do Bunster, if
we do get there?" whispered someone.

"Good?" returned the guide; "why,
thar's water four miles from that air
trail ef we kin get down to it,"

Get down to it!'' Of course, we
will,' spoke up Rawlins. "Cheer up,
old man," he said, soothingly, to the
parched Bunster, whose tongue wasout
said whose eyes were staring across
the plain toward Caliente Trail;
there's water over there, and you

shall have a good drink, my boy."
"Water yes. I see it; it's sort of

Eyblue, isn't it? Wby there's a great
a sight!" and the thirst-plague- d

man stared at the picture his
distorted vision had conjured up; and,
drawing in bis tongue, he pressed his
cracked lips together, as if gluing
them to the brim of a glas full of the
sparkling liquid, for which he would
haTe given anything he possessed for
one soul-satisfyi- swallow. His tor-
ture, and that of th friend who
watched over him while he lay tossing
on his blankets, was allayed to a de
gree a few boors later, when the fierce
son repented and the night stole on
slowly. As the evening air fanned his
brow, Rawlins, riding by the side of
his sick friend, made light of the day's

. mishaps, and even managed to joke
atbout Big Booster's burro being
smaller than its rider, which joke
seemed Tsry near the troth, though it
lacked heartiness.

Th little caravan made its way to
Calient Trail and along it to one of
the octter walls of the great canon,
where it halted for the night.

Very early "in the morning, before
the son had ceased his repentance,
two of the men along their canteens to
their side and started for the river,
though Yost, after they had rone,
mmkix "It's even chances 'boat theru

pi-ti-n water they mought and they
ramfoto't. Them air canon walls is

. Brkty steep, but thar may be a place
tOfpi down eoiu'evs eioog thar.''

Grady the sun had Ctermird to
bsas weeked as srer; when his
scorching blistering rays j reached the
little camp on Calient Trail, the men
soon sought the shelter of the rocks.
Rawlins made Bunster I as comfort-
able as possible; but there was very
little comfort to be enjoyed. The
sick man wailed for water, and his
purple face was an og!y sight I for his
friend to gaze upon, while be vigorous-
ly fanned with hia hat the dry, hot air
above his brow.

Hours passed. "Will they Derer
come?" thought Rawlins; "why did I
not go myself?" It was because I
thought he might die while I was gone,
and 1 wanted to stick by4 him to the
end. Still I should have gone I sLould
have gone."

Another hour dragged Sits reluctant
way along. It was nearly noon.
There they were at last the water-bearer- s.

But wby walked they so slow-
ly? No doubt they were tired. Yes,
they were tired and worn nearly ex-
hausted, in fact; their clothes were in
tatters, and they were shamefaced and
cowec or they brought back no wat-
er. Tiitry had started from the walled-i- n

stream with full canteens; but the
ascent of the cannon-sid-e had been so
toilsome, the heat so intense, and their
thirst so great, that they had drunk
every drop,

t's!y glances shot from Zach Raw-
lins's eyes at the recreant ones. His
blood was up. He would go down to
the stream, though it were guarded by
fiery dragons and lie would bring back
a canteen full of water; and steep the
heartless ones in their shame. Yes
Big Bunster should have; the all-needf- ul

draught, if he had to go through
fire; for it proved useless for Yost to
tell him that a journey down to the
water's edge in the cool inf the morn-
ing and one made at midday were t wo
very different things to undertake.
He jerked the canteen strap lover his
shoulder and strode quickly away
over the baked mesa, under the burn-
ing sun, and soon began the descent.
From one great step of the rough,
natural stairway to another he went,
and at last he gained a point where he
could look off and down into the
cannon's dark depths. jLike a sinu-
ous piece of steel, the river ran its way
far below him, a strip of it visible
here, and another there, and still an-
other beyond, so that it seemed
as if the stream burrowed through
high, rocky. barriers. Rawlins
paused not to note the brilliant
patches of color along the face of the
great escarpment, and the sharply
sketched chair-ostur- o that marked
the naked grandeur of the scene made
no impress. He only saw, running
swiftly at the" base of the great walls
which hemmed it in from human
hand, the water for which the friend
of nis youth lay dying. The way
down was difficult. He was almost
stifled by the heat; he was tortured
by an intolerable thirst; his clothing
was torn by jagged rocks; he was
struck at by rattlesnakes, and, as if
all this were not enough, one of the
soles of hia boots had become so
warped by the heat and so split by
the rocks as to make his step unsafe.

In a fever of excitement, he finally
reached the river's edge. He threw
himself down by the brink and eagerly
gulped the sparkling water. Then he
tilled the canteen and darted up the
rocks. Fleet as had been his descent
to the base of the canon wall, it had
taken him nearly two hours to make
it. It hail been hard enough coming
down, but now came the real work.
So steep was the rocky escarpment
that its ascent was one of great eilort
and peril, even for a strong man at
early dawn, but for a weak man, at
2 in the afternoon, it. was a fearful
risk. j

How intene!y hot it jvas there on
the canon-side- . How scorching! y, un-
bearably hot! And yet! he bote it.
Though his whole body j reeked with
perspiration and his cuiscles were
tightly drawn under theireat strain,
yet he paused only to pirk his way
among the rocks. He not go up
the way he had come down, for it was
too steep. j

Within an hour the mon Thirst
had seized upon him ngnin, clutching
with fiery fingers at his throat until it
seemed almost closed. So quickly
were the bodily juices licked up by the
sun, under such tremendous etfort,
that his very marrow seemed to have
lost its lluid portion and las tongue
to bave turned to a chip. Now he was
in the shadow of a great rock. How
grateful was its shade! He paused for
a moment. He scolded himself for his
loss of time, but he felt that moment
was one spent in heaven.

In parsing through a great split in a
rock, the canteen strap was cut, and
down fell the precious vessel, with its
still more contents. The
stopper flew from its place and a
splash of water steamed up from the
burning rock on which it fell. Madly
he jerked up the canteen. Thank God.
only a little water had been wasted,
and yet, he reflected, as he replaced
the cork, he would have given worlds
to have sipped what haij falltn. But
he hastened on. The warped and split
boot-sol- e finally cracked clean
through, and he could feel thegridiron
heat of the rocks upon his naked flesh,
for his stockings were Quickly worn
away. ;

It was now so hot that the rattle-
snakes did not venture forth upon the
rocks, so there was no longer any
danger from them The real danger
now. as he viewed it, was that he
would be able but a short time longer
to keep the neck of the jeauteen from
his lips The water had become warm,
and yet it was hia one source of revo-
cation to place the flat side of the can-
teen against hia sun-scorch- ed face.
Thib was at once a delight and a tor-tar- e,

for white the can cooled his
flesh, the delicious huggle-gotsrl- e

of the water narly drove him
mad. Thrice be stopped, uncorked
the canteen and raided it to his hps,
and then, pushing it from him by a
mighty effort, he dash"d wildly on.
Soon he came to a pi ace where the
ascent was almost perpendicular, and
where the heat whs t stifling as al-
most close his nostrilsj The way op
was lined with catus-scrub- a, whose
spines pierced hia hands like red-ho- t
licedles when he grasped at something
by which to haul himself up. The lit--

tli Ms&rdm iht darted hto the
patches of shade seemed to mock him,
and bis wistful gass could be torn
from the canteen only when j it was
absolutely necessary for him to see his
way clear.

"What is bis thirst to mine?" be
moaned, as for the fourth time he on-cork- ed

the canteen. "He is living in
the shade, and his brow is fanned by
kindly hands, while I I am horn-
ing."

Then the swollen, prop's face of
Bunster rose op before him, and he
shoved the cork into the mouth of the
canteen with a spasmodic effort that
seemed almost superhuman. Again
he toiled on slowly now, for his
strength seemed almost spent.

e
It was dreary waiting at the camp

for the return of the water-beare- r.

Yost gazed for hours over the white
ground in the direction ot the canon,
and, at last, he grimly gave np Zach
Rawlins as a lost man, though he did
not say so to his less experienced
friends of the camp,

"No chance fur 'em when their feet
slip on the rocks over hem air cliffs,
or when a rattlesnake nips "em 'hove
the boot-top- . He's gone fur sartin,"
muttered the guide. "We'll have to
bury the big un' afore nightfall fur
he's most gone an' then put back fur
the Btage-statio- n afore we ail drop.
It's just hell this desert life, an' I've
got my fill on it."

Then the ghost a man, with tatters
of clothes hanging from his form, dart-
ed into view around the rocks. Yost
cursed the oncomer for a fool for run-ningsoha- rd

under the burning sun.
His legs seemed unsteady, for he reel-
ed as he ran. It was lully a minute
befora the guide or any of them could
realize that the advancing form was
that of Rawlins, and in that minute
the scare-cro- w figure had reached the
couch where Big Bunster lay. and, un-
corking the canteen, had shoved the
neck of it into the nearly unconscious
man's mouth.

"Drink, old man! It's water good
cure water! Drink hearty, and God

less you!" came in thin sepulchral
tones from between the blackened lips
of the ghostly one. ' Drink, drink!"

And the water-beare- r fell beside his
comrade. Great throbs shook his
frame. His breath failed. His eyes
became glazed and his dust-covere- d

head, which had hours before iost its
covering, sank down upon the sand.
But in the rigid clasp of death his
hand had held the cauteen to his com-
rade's lips.

"Knocked out by the sun." was
Y'ost's comment; "but he brought
back a full canteen. Wal, I've seed
lots on 'era, but I never seed one with
his grit!"

They buried him by thi rocks and
wrote hit name on a stake thrust in
the sand at his head. And Bunster
who wascomingout of death's shadow
looked on and mourned.

That very evening came jinglins
along the trail a train of burros, led
by a ; thick-se- t Mexican. There was
plenty of good water in his casks and
plenty of good food in his packs, and
the travelers ate and drank and went
their way toward Flagstaff in the
Mexican compauy. And the eound of
the tinkling bells on tne burros' necks
echoed from the rock under which
Zach Rawlins lay and mocked his
dull, cold ear.

"I've seed lots on 'em," repeated
Yost, as he told thetale to the Mexi-
can "I've seed lots on 'cm, but I
never seed one with his grit!" Frank
B. Millard, in San Francisco Argonaut.

THE HEART-BROKE- N BURGLAR.

The Unfortunate Exoerlence of a
Safe Blower.

"Liock me up! Lock me up!" hs
moaned, staggering into Hammond
street; police station and seizing the
Serjeant's arm with a convulsive grip.

Hey?" ejaculated the startled otli-cer- .

"Oh, sir, if you ever had a mother
and loved that mother more dearly
than all on earth, lock me up! Cast
me into a dungeon so deep that th3
light of day may never penetrate the
confines of the granite-gloome- d cell! I
am heart broken heart broken!" and
with n sob of sorrow the bent form
fell upon the long bench.

"I amBlokey Bill, the burglar," he
groaned between .his sobs. "Yes, I,
broken-hearte- d, fallen, unmanned,
ruined, crushed I am Blokey Bill!
You look upon one who has drained
the cup of misery to its dregs. I en-
tered a groceryon Pearl street to-nig- ht

and after herculean exertions, drilled
the safe full of holes and loaded it
with explosives. Facing terrible dan-
gers I worked on, muffling the safe,
bracing my supports about it and just
as the first streaks of the faint morn-
ing light shone in the east I lit the
fuse."

"Ah," cried the sergeant, "you blew
the safe, did you?"

"I did, oh miserable man that lam,
I did."

"Ah! ha! And now, after the deed is
done, repentance strikes you. does it?
You have seen how evil is your lire of
crime and seek forgiveness, do you?
you repent, hey?" cried the gleeful ser-
geant.

"Re-pent- ? no!" yelled the burglar,
wildiv.

"What's the matter with yon. then?"
amaxedly demanded the officer.

"Matter? Matter c.iough! I worked
ten hours straight on the blasted safe,
skinned my knuckles and bruised my
knees, broke a $10drill. used $3 worth
of explosives and got grease all over a
$15 suit of clothes, and then found out,
when the plant went off. that the con-
founded thing hadn't been locked at
all, was plumb empty and was just
ready to be shipped to the shop for
repairs. Oh, miserable man that I
am! Woe is me! Lock me op in yoor
darkest cell; cast me into your deepest
dungeon; kick me for nn idiot; write
roe down an ass; bury me under obliv-
ion's gloom; mark me down 'Lost
Hog' and svnd me to Chicago to be
torn to pieces by contesting claimants

anything anything now that the
reputation of a lifetime jaebeen blast-
ed by one stroke! I am bearc-broke- n

hea "
And t he robber chieftain sobbed anew.

Cincinnati Commercial-Gazette- .

WArrrcD am understanding.
Trjx to Amur A.rf!trUa to Salt

Ail bt IS-- . J

An Illinois merchant who was taking;
baking powder In bulk: from a Chica-
go firm called at headquarters the oth-
er day to say that there was sometunr
wrong- - with the goods.

'I don't think so." was the reply;
we uiake the best article sold In the

west."
I think we ought to have a more

perfect understanding'," continued the
dealer. . Now. thea. you adulterate
before you send to me; tnen I adulte-
rate before I ship; then the retailer
adulterates before he sells, and the
consumer can't hi blamed for growl-leg- -.

I want to see if we can't agree
on some schedule to be followed.

What do you mean?''
" by. suppose you put in ten per

eent. or chalk; tten I put in twenty
per cent of whiting; then the retailer
puts in thirty percent of flour. That
gives the consumer about forty per
cent, of baking: powder, and unless
he's a born hog he'll be perfectly fca:-fsCe- d.

You see. if you adulterate
fifty per cent, on the start and 1 adul-
ters e as much more an 1 the retailer
adulterates a much more as both to-
gether, it's mighty hard for the con
sumer to tell whether he's investing '

in baking povrd'r or putty. e must
give him something for his money, if
it's only chalk." National Weekly.

A Vtrk'Kofrd Briioo.
One of Ralph Burton's reasons for

rejecting the princip es of the People's
party, is the fact that he fails to dis-
cover, in looking over the country,
any of our recognized staten:en or
great financiers carousing the cause.
'J his is one of the o!d a: guincnts brought
forward by superficial minds as a
reason for rejecting the Greenback
theories away back in the "7u"s. and
at this late day a suggestion of this
character indicates clearly shallow,
ne-- s. a superficial judgment, for every
student of political economy will ad-
mit that every age and political r foi ra
fducate a. new life of statesmen
brings to the front new men with new
ideas in harmony with the de-
mands of the hour. Take the
history of this country and the
men who have become famous were
contemporary with certain principles
then before the country, and they re-ca-

prominent in the advocacy of
those principles, and only famous af-
ter the attainmentof '.he same. Think
you that Wendell Phillips was con-
sidered a statesman when he and Wil-
liam Lloyd Garrison were being hound-
ed by a mob in Boston? Charles Sum-
ner was considered a very ordinary
man though a congressman, when he
wa9 assaulted by Bully" Brooks in
the house of representatives. Oh no;
those men became great and wero
recognized as statesmen as few men
have been recognl ed. when the princi-
ples they battled for had attained. It is
so in every case in the battle for human
progress in fact everywhere in the
buttle of life. It is so in the field of
invention, in science and in all the
great fields of discovery. It is quite
natural that men of prominence, men
enjoying the confidence of their par-
ties in official positions would be siow
to want a change in conditions They
are sati.-fie- d to remain where they are.
for are they not rid ng on the ttnge
coach whi e t ie .other fellows are pull-
ing? Present conditions are good
enough for them, and will continue so
long as lh-- y can rid ?. If men will slop
to think th-- y can ea-i!- y realize why
th? 'J. statemon of to-da- y d)
not r adily take u: with this people's
movement. Th y nil want to ride.
Alliance Tribune.

" Worthy Substitute OfTer.
There ate even i:Ow a number of

good x ople wa-tin- g tim mid va'ui-b!- e

newspaper space in an endeavor
to doviso fount financial scheme to

the ry plan. While
thf-- e efforts are no doubt hon'.-- t they
have so far been futile. The peonlo
have decided to puh the sub-treasu- ry

pian to a tinal conclusion and will
admit of no side tracks. Sixteen
state Alliances have declared for the
sub-treasu- ry plan, and their action
will be followed by all the others.
Thero are also fully seven hundr. d
papers advocating the plan vigorously
and intelligently that cannot be taken
from this position. In view of the
force which the organizaticn almost as
a unit pre:-ent- s in favor of this plan,
supplemented by the power of an ag-
gressive prss. it seems folly to waste
time and energy in an attempt to in-
troduce at the present time individual
theories. The difficulty which waits
upon a want of continuity of purpose
on the part of many earnest reform-
ers leads to a continual desire for
tomething new and novel. In many
cases a desire for personal notoriety
induce others to strive to bring out
some plan to which their names may
be attached and thereby heralded
throughout the country. There are
others, however, who art? seeking for
something better, with an honest pur-
pose of improving the conditions
which have fallen upon tho peop e.
These different classes have bad full
swa? during-- the past yer. and tha re-
sult has oe.'n to solidify more securely
th- - Alliance upon the sub-treasu- ry

plan, and make the people more earn-
est in their demand for its adoption.
In every instance where a substitute
has been oTered it has been rejected
and no oae has succeeded in making
the least Impression on the order In
faTor of any other plan. Having stood
the test so long and having a backing
which no other reform measure in this
country ever had. it seems unfortunate
that ail reformers cannot unite with
the Alliance sod push this measure to
its final adoption. Plain duty to a dis-cojrag- ed

people seems to dictate such
a course. Na ioaal Economist.

Tho avenf French family embrace
three members and tb avertg Irish Cam
Uv HTf T- -i Fnirlaad tha arcrtft nassber
ef m mbers of a Caxailv is tov.

EXmOATlOHAt. NOTES.
Ceiled osup Uatvereitiea

College.

stats mnrxRsrrr.
Weather signals are now displayed

from the main bnilding of the univer-
sity.

One hundred visitors registered at
the University during the month of
October.

Visitors at the University are fur-
nished a guide to conduct them through
the buildings and to give information.

The University has provided a
greenhouse, with a large collection of
plants, for the use of bo'anical
students.

In the University there are three
open literary societies and six Greek
letter societies, each of which meets
once a week for social and literary
cultured

To accommodate better the many
students desiring to use the library in
ihe evening, the University library is
now open from seven to ten p. m.
every evening of the school week.

The authorities of the State Univer-
sity have adopted the general plan of
courses followed in the state university
of Michigan. An increased r umber
of courses will be provided and stu-
dents will be allowed to e!ect their
studies, with proper limits.

The University foot ball eleven re-
ceived a telegraphed invitation from
the foot ball team of the Minnesota
State University to play at Minneapo-
lis October 7. Only two days' notice
was given, and the tem was unable
to make necessary preparations. The
invitation was accepted for a later
date.

CITY SCHOOLS.

Music is taught it the Lincoln high
school.

Five hundred pupils are enrolled in
the Red Cloud schools.

The enrollment for October in the
Lincoln schools was 4,977.

The 600 pupils o the Aurora schools
listened. November 2, to a talk by the
chancellor of the State university.

GESFRAL STATE NEWS.
York college will soon be completed.
The State Historical library con-

tains 4,533 volumes.
Bellevue College has one Indian

and one Chinese student.
10.555 teachers were employed in

Nebraska schools in 1830.
The teachers of Lane aster county

have a library of their own.
There are nearly 900 male students

attending college In Nebraska.
An Episcopal college is to be built

In Nebraska, probably at Kearney.
Otoe county has one hundred school

districts and employs 148 teachers.
. School boards are not required to

furnish text books for non-reside- nt pu-
pils.

Examinations for state certificates
will be held in Lincoln, December 28
to 29.

Mrs. Edith Bohannan has been ap-doint- ed

superintendent of Madison
county schools.

The Everett society of the Wesleyan
University furnishes a reading room
for its members.

Reiding circles have been organized
In Nemaha, Douglas. Webster and
Johnson counties.

The Lancaster County Teachers'
association has a lady for president,
Mrs. I. M. Hughes.

A Nebraska citizen recently said:
If I had 100. WO to give away, a col-

lege would not get a cent of it."
The foundation of the Normal Uni-

versity at Lincoln, Is laid, and the
contract let for the superstructure.

After December 10 Nebraska will
have another educational journal, the

American Educator." to be published
at York.

President Prescott of Union College
has been in Battle Creek. Michigan,
and In other eastern cities in the inter-
est of the college.

Eight Nebraska colleges were repre-
sented in the college conference of the
T. M. C. A. convention at Lincoln,
November 5 to 8.

A souvenir of the Wesleyan Univer-
sity showing the buildings and depart-
ments. Is being prepared by Chancel-
lor Creighton for the patrons of the
college.

The State Historical society is gath-
ering and filing the Nebraska news-
papers and collecting all the books,
pamphlets and on published informa-
tion that relate to Nebraska history.

The rooms and library of the State
Historical society, in the main build-
ing of the State University, are open
to the public on the afternoons of
Monday, Wednesday and Friday of
each week from 2 to 5 o'clock.

The state association of the Congre-
gational church, recently in session at
Fremont, recommended that Gates
college do the work of the Freshman
and Sophomore years only. The
recommendation wm accepted by the
Gates College - authorities. Students
from that college will continue their
course at Doaae college or at the
SUto University.

ODDS A3TD KSDS.

Kansas has 12,000 school teachers.
The first high school was established

Is Boston in 1821.

Two Japanese men graduated from
American college this year.

256 of the 928 students at Boston
university are women.

Of Om S8i cailegea la the UniifeS
States, 237 are

10.000 parishes, la Eaglaad, har
nothing but Ch arch of England schools.

Massachusetts has 23S high schools,
Ohio nearly 600 and Georgia not one.

The privileges of high schools, when
first established, were granted to boys
only.

In the thirteenth district schools of
Paris, France, instruction is given in
swimming.

Diplomas from the law department
of the university of New York city
were given to sixteen women this year.

The Geographical congress, which
met recently in Berlin, took steps to
prepare, on a proper scale, an atlas of
the world.

There are no college papers, no ora-
torical or debating clubs, and none of
tho familiar American games in the
universities of Germany.

Fall River, Mass.. has perhaps the
fipest high school building in America.
It cost nearly a million dollars, and
was the gift of a wealthy lady resident
as a memorial of her son.

For the second time in the history
of London University. England, a girl
this time. Miss E.' C. Higglns. has
passed the London matriculation ex-
amination at the head of the honor
list.

By the free educational act, which
went into force September 1, the pri-
vate schools of England which are
chiefly denominational, derive about
78 per cent of their support from the
government.

The presidents of Methodist colleges,
in convention at Cleveland O , Novem-
ber 11, organized "The College asso-
ciation of the M. E. church." and
adopted a memorial calling for a higher
standard of scholarship in Methodist
colleges.

According to the report of the super-
intendent of McPherson county. Kan-
sas, the average salary In that county,
paid male teachers last year was
$44.84, and this year, $12.12. Female
teachers were paid $33.83 last year,
and this year, $38.94.

Statistics from the State Agricul-
tural college of Kansas show the fol-
lowing facts: There are 478 students
in the college; nearly 70 per cent, of
them came direct from the farm to the
college; nearly 50 per cent, of the
students were born in the state, and
about the same per cent, support
themselves, wholly or in part.

The School expenses for the District
of Columbia this jear are estimated as
follows:
Salaries of officers $ 11,620.00

895 teachers. . 613.075.00
' "night .. 6,000.00

Free text books and school
supplies 85.000.00

Miscellaneous 430,376.00

Total. .$1,146,071.00

Letter Office Work.
Washington. Dec. 1. Superinten-

dent Leinhardt, of the dead letter
office, in his annual report says, 8.269,-24- 0

pieces of original dead mail mat-
ter were received during the year.
Thisisan increase of Sll.Pol pieces
over lat year. Of the unclaimed and
undelivered matter received 42,639
were letters misdirected. Of the un-
delivered letters 27.677 were entirely
blank, bearing no superscription what-
ever. Many contained money, drafts,
checks and other valuable commercial
paper; 32,273 contained money
ameunting to $47,983. Of these 21.-18- 3.

or 70 per cent, containlng,$35.-759- ,
were finally delivered to the

owners, while 9,040, with $11,223.
were undelivered; 30,302 were found
to contain drafts, checks, etc.. rvpre-
sently $1,862,293. Of thii number
95 per cent were finally restored to
their owners; 3. 166 contained lottery
tickeU. Of 5,716,482 letters received
containing no enclosures, 1,569,31?
were finally returned to the writers.

rt to Die.
Tacoma, Wash., Dec. 1. The story

that twenty men wero left buried out
of sight, but alive, under the filth and
mud of the landslide last Wednesday,
by the Northern Pacific company's
bosses, was confirmed today and Is
considered true. Officials of the com-
pany Indignantly denied the story last
night, but today a special correspond-
ent sent to the mountains wires con-
firmation of it. It is said that no effort
is being made to recover the bodies.
Eye witnesses have been found who
say the sight was blood curdling and
the cruelty of it past understanding.

Apacbee on the Warpath.
WrLcox. Ariz., Dec. 1. The

Apaches are again on the warpath and
bave committed several depredations.
B. H. Daniels of Ontario. Canada, was
killed and Msyor William L. Downing,
who lives thirty miles south of this
place, wounded, by Indians, who
waited and shot them from ambush.
Robbery was not the object of the
murderers. This is the season when
the red skins become uneasy, and it
will be well for all citizens to look to
their arms before more lives sre lost..
The military Is taking every precaution
to defend the settlers.

It Was a Horrible eight.
New York. Dec 1 Mrs. Edward

Lyon went to the basement of her
home today to thaw out a frozen water
pipe. The woman's cloth Id g took fire
and she ran upstairs to the second floor
and through the window to the fire
escape . balcony, where she skrleked
wildly for help. No one seemed able
to aid the woman and she stood in
plain view of 5.000 horrified people
while her clothing was consumed, her
hair burned close to the scalp and her
blackened, crisp, charred form exposed
a horrible sickening spectacle.


